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To the right Honourable, 8 
HENRY IWRIOTHESLY 


Earle of SoOuT HAMPTON and 
Baron of TICHEFIELD. 


Right Honourable, 
SS Know not bow I ſhall 
437 offend in Dedicating 
>» (& my urpoliſht lines to 
ea your Lor1ſbip, nor 
how the World will cenſure ne for 
chooſing ſo ſtrong a prop to ſup- 
port ſo weah, a burthn : only if 
your Hononr ſeem but pleaſed, 1 
account my ſelf bighly. praiſe 1,9 
4 |2 


Vorp 


The F pſ1 tle, & 
ow to take il. 4;tage if all zdl 
bonrs, till I have honoured you 
with ſome graver labour. But 7 
the firſt heir of my invention prov 
deforned,T ſhall be ſorry it bad 
noble a God. father, and never af 
ter ear fe o barren a Land for fe "ar 1 
yield me ſtill ſo bad a harveſt. 

leave it to your honourable ſurvey 
and your Honour to your heart 
content ; which I wiſh may alway 
- 29 ry your own wiſh, and th 


Vorlds hopefid expectation. 


Your Honours in all duty, 
WILL SHAKESPE AKEL 


NI Gf A He? © DG 


I 


& 7 >) T 


E N © 


AND 


Se) $ bbc SH 


S 


<5 


9D 0 N & = 


Ven as the Sun with purple coluurcd face, 
Had ta'n hs laſt cave of the weeping morn, 


Roſe-checkr 44»; 


lied him to the chaſe; 


Hunting he lov'd, =_ love he lauche co tcorn : 


Sick-rhoug!1t 


ed / 


'» makes amany unto him, 


And like a bold-fac dturcr* gins to woo him. 


Thrice fairer than my (clf (thus ſhe began) 

The ticlds chief flower, fivcet above compare, 

Stain to all Nymphs, more lovcly than 3 mans 

More white and red than Dovcs or Roles are? 
Nature that made thee with hr iclfar firite, 
Suith that, the work hath ending with thy lite 


Vouchlafe, thou wonder, to alight thy Steed, 
And rein his | ry head to the tadile How, 
eign this favour, for thy weed, 


If chou wile 


A thoutand hony ſecrets, ſhalt thou kno : 


. Here come and fir, where 


-ondbewg ©, 


tas 1 


never hylcy, 
with kifles 
And 
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And yet nor cloy thy lips with loath'd aricty, 
But rather fameſh them amid their plenty, 
Making them red and pale with freſh variery : 
Ten kiiles ſhorr as one, one long as twenty. 
A Summers day will ſeem an hour but ſhort, 
Being waſted in ſuch ttme-beguiling ſport, 


With this, ſhe ſeizeth on his (weating palm, 

The Preſident of pith and livelihood, 

And trembling in her paſſion calls it balm, 

Earths ſovercign ſalve ro do a Goddcſs good : 
Bcing fo enrag'd, defire doth lend her force, 
Couragiouſly'ro pluck him from his horſc. 


Over one arm the luſty Courſcrs rein, 
Under the other was the rendcr Boy, 
Who bluſht and pow cd ina dull diſdain, 
With leaden appetite, unapt to toy, 
She red and hor, as coals of glowing fre ; 
He red for ſhame, bur froſty in deſire, 


The ſtudded bridle on a ragged bough, 

Nimbly ſhe faſtens, (O how quick 15 love !) 

The Steed 15 ſtalled up, and even now 

To rye the Rider ſhe begins to prove: 
Backward ſhe puſht ſtim, as ſhe would be thruſt, 
And govera'd him in ſtrengrh, though not _y 
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So ſoon was ſhe along, as he was down, 
Each leaning on their elbows and their hips 
Now doth ſhe ſtroke his cheek, now doth Nie frown, 
And 'gins to chide, bur ſoon ſhe ſtops his lips. 
And kiſſing ſpeaks, with luſtful language broken 
If chou wilt chide, thy lips ſhall never open. 


He burns with baſhful ſhame, ſhe with her tears 
Doth quench the maiden-burning of his cheeks: 
Then with her windy ſighs, and golden hairs, 
To Fan and blow them dry again the ſeeks. 
He ſays ſhe is immodeſt, blames her miſs, 
What follows more, ſhe ſmothers with a kiſs. 


Even as an empty Eagle ſharp by faſt, 

Tires with her beak on feathers, ficſh and bone, 

Shaking her wings, devouring all in haſte, 

Till either pee ſtufr, or prey be gone: _ 
Even fo iſt his brow, lus c his clan, 
And where ſhe ends, ſhe doth ancw begin» 


Forc't to content, but never to obey, 

Panting he lies, and breathing in her face : 

She feedeth on the ſteam, as on a prey, 

And calls it heavenly moiſture, aro race, 
Wiſhing her cheeks were gardens full of flowers, 
$0 they were dew'd with ſuch diſtiling ſhowers 

A4 
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| Look how a Bird lies tangled in a Net, 


So faſtned jn her arms A014 lies: 

Pure ſhame and aw'd reſiſtance made him fret, 

Which bred more beauty in his angry cycs. 
Rain added to a River that is rank, 
Perfasce will force it overflow the bank, 


Scill ſhe intreats, and pretrily intreats : 

Fer to a pretty ear ſhe runes her tale: 

Srill he is ſullen, ſtill he lowres and frets, 

Twixt crimſon ſhame, and anger aſhie pale 3 
Feing red ſhe Joves hm beſt, and being white, 
Her breaſt is bettered with a more delight. 


Look how he can, ſhe cannor echuſe bur love, 
And by her fair immorral hand ſhe ſwears, 
From his ſoft boſom never to remove, 


_ Till he take rruce with her conte tears 


' Which ſong have rain'd,making he ks all wer, 
And onefigcet kils ſhall pay this counties debt, 


nl agrees he rare his chin, 
Heng oo oy duc rm geys nr a, wave, 


y in; 
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Never did paſſenger in Sammers hear ' 
More thirſt for drink, then ſhe for rhis good turn, 
Her help ſhe (ces, but help ſhe cannor get, 
She barhes in water, yet in fire muſt burn: 
Oh pitry gan ſhe cry, fline-hearted boy, 
"Tis but a kits I beg, why art thou coy ? 


T have been woc'd, as I intreat thee now, 
Even by the ſtern and dircful God of War, 
Whoſe finowy neck in barrel ne're did bow, 
Who conquers where he comes in every jar : 
Yet hath he been my caprive and my ſlave, 
And beg'd for that which thou unazke ſhajt have, 


Over my Alars hath he hung 11s Launce, 

His battred Shield, his uncontrolled Creſt, 

And for my ſake hath learn'd to (port and dance, 

To coy, to wanton, dally, ſmile and jcſt, 
Scorning his churliſh Drum, and Enſign. red, 
Making my arms his ficld, his tent my bed, 


Thus he that over-rul'd, I over-ſwai'd, 

Ly bim Ley rig red Roſe = MR yd, 
trong temp is rengih obey'd, / 

Yer washe ſervile to my coy dildein. 


'Oh be not proud, nor brag not of migh [5 
'Formaſiriog ber that foils he God of oe. 
” Pp 
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Touch but my lips with thoſe fair lips of thine, 
igh mine be nor ſo fair, yet are they red) 
kiſs ſhall be thine own as well as mine. 
What ſceſt thou in the ground ? hold yp thy head: 
Look inmine eye-balls where thy beauty hes, 
Then why not lips on lips, ſince eyes on eycs ? 


Art thou aſham'd to kiſs? then wink again, 
And I will wink, fo fhall the day ſeem night, 
Love keeps his revels where there be but twain: 
Be bold to play, our ſport is not in ſight. 
Theſe blew-vein'd Violets whereon we lean 
Never can blab, nor know they what we mcats. 


The tender Spring, upon thy tempting lip, 

fn-harmeipes Tere Mt thou we be taſted 3 

Make uſe of time, let not advantage ſlip, 

Beauty within it ſelf would not be waſted. =» 
Fair flowers that are not gathered in their prime, 
Rot and conſume themidives 1n little rime. 


WereI hard foul, or wrinkled old, 
ked, churliſh, harſh in voice, 
deſpiſed, rheumarick and cold, 
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Thou canſt not ſee one wrinkle in my brow, _ 

Mine eyes ae gpayons bright,and quick in turning: 

My beauty as wy doth yearly grow, | 

My ficſh as ſoft _ my marrow : 
My ſmooth moiſt hand, were it with thy felt, 
Would in thy palm diſſolve, or ſeem to melt. 


__ = diſcourſe, I will "—_ thine ear, 
Or like a Farric, trip u 

Or likea Nym dun diſhevera hair, 
Dance on the ſands, and yet no footing ſeen. 


Love is a (piritall compa of Fire, 
Not groſs to ſink, but Light, and will aſpire. 


Witneſs this primroſe bank whereon I ye, 
The forcelefs flowers like ſturdy trees ſupport me: 
Two ſtrengthleſs Doves wil draw me the 
From marn till night, even where I liſt ro ſport mc. 
Is love © —_— Boy, and may it be 
That thou ſnouldſt think it heavy unro thee. 


u 
Then wooe thy ſelf, be of th ſelf rejedted, 
Steal thine own freedom, and com of theft, ' 
And dpedio Wl his thodow inthe Brook: 
. in 
! yedto Tads 
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Torches are made to light, Jewels to wear, 
Dainmcs to taſte, freſh beauty for the uſe, 
Herbs for their ſmell, and ſappy Vlants to hear : 
Things growing to themſelves arc growths abuic. 
s ſpring from ſeeds,& beauty breedeth beauty, 
Thou wert begor, to get it is thy duty. 


Upon the Earths increaſe why ſhouldſt thou feed, 
Unleſs the earth with thy increaſc be fed ? 
—— of Nature thou art bpund to breed. 
That thine may live, when thou thy (elf art dead : 
And (o in ſpight of death chou doſt ſurvive, 
In that thy 11 ſtill is left alive. 


By this, the Love-ſick began to {iwear, 
For where they lay, the ſhadow had forſook them, 
And Titan tyred in the mid-day heat, 
With burningeye did hotly oycrlbok them, 
Wiſhing Aden had his team to guide, 
So he were like him and þy 779 fide. 


And now Adan/s with a lazy ſpright, 

And witha heavy dark diſliking cye, 

His lowring brows orcuhelmin hi fair ſight, 

Like miſty vapours, wheh the 5k ys ; 
cheeks, no more of love, 

muſt remove; np 
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Ah me (quorh ens) young and fo unkind ? 
What hare excuſes mak'ſt rhou to be gone ? 
Vie figh celeſtial breath, whoſe gentle wind 
Shall cool the hear of this deſcending Sun. 


I'le make a ſhadow for thee of my harrs, 
If they burn too, File quench them with my tears» 


And were I nor immortal life avere done, 


Between this heavenly and carthly Sun, 


Arzthou obdurare flinty, hard as ſteel ? 


The Sun that ſhines from heaven ſhines but warm, 
And lor, I lic berwcen the Sun and thee : 
The heat I have from thence duh little harm, 
Thine eye darts forth the fire that burnerh mc. 


* 
* 


Nay more than flint, for ftone at rain renter, 


Art thou a womans ſon, and canſt nor feel, 
Whar 'ris to love, how want of love tormenteth ?- 


O had thy mothcr born ſo bad a mmd, | 
She had not brought forth thee, hut dyed unkind. 


What am I, that thou ſhould'ſt contemn me this? 


Or what great danger dwels _ my ſure ? 
Whar were thy lips the worſe 


ſi » 
b, 


Speak Fair : bur 
Give me one ki 


one 


kiſs? 


ak fair words or elſe be mure. 


Ie give it thee again, 


And one for int'reſt, if thou wilt have ewwait. _ 


Fic, 
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Fie, livelcſs pifure, cold and (cnſclefs ſtone, 
Well painted Idol, Image dull and dcad, 
Starue contenting bur the eye alone : 
Thing like a man, bur of no woman bred, 
Thou art no man though &f a mans complexion, 
For men will kiſs even by their own direRton. 


This ſaid, impatience chokes her pleading tongue, 

And ſwelling paſhon doth provoke a pauſe, 

Red cheeks and fiery eyes blaze forth her wrong, 

Being judge in love, ſhe cannot right her cauſc; 
And now ſhe weeps,and now ſhe fain would ſpcak 
And now her fobs do hcr intendments break. 


Sometimes ſhe ſhal:cs her head, and then his hand 3 
Now gazeth ſhe on him, now on the ground : 
Sometimes her arms infold hun like a band , 
She would, hc will not in her arms be bound : 
And when from tlicnce he ſtruggles to be gone, 
She locks her Lilly fingers one 1n one. 


Fond!ing,faith ſhe, ſince T have hemmn'd rhee here, 
Within the circuit of this Ivory pale, 
Vie be the Park, and thou ſhalt be my Deer, 
Feed where thou wilt on mountain or in dale; 
Graze on my lips, and if thoic Julls be dry, 
Stray lower, where the pleaſant ſountains lic. = 
Wulia 
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Wichin this limit is relicf enough, 
Sweer botrom graſs, and high dclightful plain, 
Round riſing hillocks, brakes, obſc 


To ſhelter rhee from tempeſt and from rain : 
Then be my Deer, ſince I am ſuch a Park, 


No Dog ſhall rouz thee, though a thouſand bark. 


At this Adonis ſiniles as in diſdain, | I 
That in each check appears a pretty dimple, 
Love made thoſe hollows :if emnſelf were (lain, 
He might be buried in a romb fo ſimple : 
Fore-knowing well if there he came tolic, 


Why there Love liv'd,and there he could not dic. 


Theſe loving caves, theſc round inchanting pits, 
Opened their mouths to ſwallow ens liking : 
Bcing mad before, how doth ſhe now for wits ? 


Strook dead ar firſt, what nevds a ſecond ſtriking ? 
Poor Queen of Love in chine own law forlorn, | 
To love a cheek that ſiniles at thee with ſcorn! | | 


Now which way ſhall ſhe turn? what ſhall ſhe ſay ? 
Her words are done, her woes the more increaſing : | 


The rime 1 ſpent, her object will away, 


And from her twining a rms, doth urge releaſing : 


Pitty ſhe crycs, ſome favour, ſome remorſe : 
Away he ſprings, and haſterh to lus horſe; 


ure and rough, 


But [ 


at. A A. 


- 
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Imperiouſly he leaps, he neighs, he bounds : 
And now his woven wire he breaks aſunder, 
ing earth with I1s hard hoof he wounds, 
Whoſe hollow womb refounds like heavens thunder: 
The Iron bit he cruſhes 'rween his reeth, 
Controlling what he was controlled with. 


Hisears up prickt his braided hanging mane 
Upon +> tnwne yon pumatwn. of per 
His noſtrils drink the air, and forth again, 


-As from a Furnace vapours doth he lend, 


His eye,which ſcornfully gliſters like fire, 
Shews his hot courage, and his high defire. 


Sometimes he trors as if he told the ſteps, 
With Majeſty, and an pris 
Anon (mm7p iy curvers and leaps; 
As who ſhould fay, loe, chus my ſtrength is tride, 
And thus I do to captivare the eye, 
Of the fair breeder that is ſtanding by. 


What 
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What recketh he his Riders angry ſtur, 
His ND Ae his Stand, lay ? 
What cares he now for cnrb, or pricking (pur, 
For rich ifons, or trappings gay? | 
He ſees his Love, and nothing elſc he ſees : 
For nothing clſc with his proud fight agrees 


Look when a Painter would ſurpaſs the Jife, 
In limning out a well proportion'd Steed, 
His Art, with Naturcs workinanſhip at ſtrife, 
As if the dead the living ſhould exceccd : 
$9 did lus horſe excell acommon one, 
In ſhape, in courage, calour, pace, and bone. 


Round hoof, ſhort jaynted, fetlocks ſhag and loag, 
Broad breſt, full eyes, (mall hcad, and noſtril wide, 
High creſt, ſhort cars, ſtrair legs, and paſſing ſtrong, 
Thin mane, thick tail, broad buttock, render hide ; 
Look whata horſe ſhould have he did ner lack, 
Save 4 proud rider on fo proud'a back. +, N 


Sometuncs he ſcuds.far off, and there he ſtares; 

Anon he ſtarry at ſtirring of a Feather : 

To bid the wind abaſc he now preparcs.. 

And where he run,or tlic,they know not whether, 
For through his manc & cail che high wind 1ibgs. 


— — O— 


Fanning the hairs, who a fcarthcr'd wings. - * 
te 


"Ul —_—_  — —_— 
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He looks upon his love, and neighs unto her : 
She anſwers him, as if ſhe knew his mind : 
mw. mpg > od jt br ry eons 
puts.on outward ſtrangeneſs, ſeems un 
Spurnes at his love, ſcorns the hear he feels, 
'Bcating his kind embracements with her heels, 


nee een Re Ei me 

va rail; ea falli 

Cool hadow to his metting barroch , 

He ſtamps, and bites the poor flics m his fume : 
are! rages oo tenetg 'd, 
Grew kinder, and his fury was aſſwag'd. 


His teaſty Maſter goes ibour to take him, 
When loe, the unbackt breeder, full of fear, 
ealous of catching, ſwiftly dorh forſake him, 
ith her the horſc, and left 4401 there; 
As they were mad,unto the Wood they hie them. 
Our-ſtripping Crows that ſtrive to ovcr-flie then. 


All ſwolne with chafing, down Adonzs firs, 
Banning his boyſtrous and unruly Beaſt : 
And now the happy ſeaſon once more firs, 


| That love-fick Lav, by pleading may be bleſt. 


For Lovers fay, the heart hath treble wrong, 
When it bar'd the aidance of the tongue. oa 
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An Oven that is ſtopt, or River ſta1d, 
Eurncth morc hotly, fwelleth with more rage : 
So of concealed forrow may be 1aid ; 
brce vent of words loves fire doth allwage : 
But when the hearts Atrurney once 1s mute, 
The Clicnt breaks, as deſperate in his (ute. 


He ſces her comming, and begins to glow, 

Evenas a dying coal revives with wind, 

And with his bonnet hides his angry brow, 

Looks on the dull carth with diſturbed mind x 
Taking no notice that ſhe 1s ſonigh, | 
For all aicance he holds her in his cyc. I 


O what a fight it was wiſtly to view, 

How ſhe came ſtealing to the wayward Boy, 

Tonore the fighting conth& of her hiew, 

How whutc and red each other did deſtroy : 
Eur now her check was pale, and by and by 
Ic flaſht forth fire, as lighming fro. the $%v. 


Now was ſhe juſt before him as he ſar, 
And like a lowly lover down ſhe kn: cls, 
With one fair hand ſhe heavet!: vp his har, 
Het othcr rendcr hand hs tur cheers fouls : 
His tcuder cheeks reverve hicr or; irands print, 
As apt as pcw-fallen ſnow rakes any dint, 


Og 
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Oh what a war of looks was then berween them ? 

Her eyes peritioners to his eyes ſuing, 

His eyes ſaw her eyes, as they had not ſeen them, 

Hes eyes woo'd fhil, his cycs diſdam'd the woonng: 
And all this dum play had his afts made plain, 
With tears which Chorus like, her eyes did rain. 


Full gently now ſhe takes him by the hand, 

A Lilly prifon'd in a Jayl of Snow, 

Or Ivory in an Alab iter band, 

So whire a friend ingirrs fo white a fre : 
This heautepus combar, wiful and unwillmg, 
Shew'd like to filver Doves that fit a billings 


Once more the engi::e of her thoughts began : 

O faireſt mover on this morral round, 

Would thou werrt as I am, and I a man, 

My heart all whole as thine, chy heart my wound : 
Fyr one ſweer look my help I would aſſure thee, 
Though nothing tur-my bodys bane would cure 


thee. 
Give me my hand (faith he why doſt thou AY ir? 
Give me my heart {faith ſhe) and thou ſhalt have it. 
O give it me, Jeſt ch - hard heart do ſteel it ; 
And 'xing ſtecld, foft ſighs can never grave jt : 
Then love's deep groans I never Nall regard, 
| Becauſe Aurty heart hath mate a 


Fos 


- 
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For ſhame he crys let 29, and let me go, 

My dayy delight is paſt, my horſe is gone, 

And *r1s your fault I am bereft him (o, 

I pray you hence, and leave me here alone. 
For all my mind, my thought, my buſie care, 
Is how ro get my Palfrey from the Mare. 


Thus ſhe replies : thy Palfrey as he ſhould, 
Welcomes the warm approach of ſweet defire : 
AﬀecRtion is a colc that muſt be coold 3 
Elſe, ſuffered, it will ſet the hearr on fire. 
The (ca hath bounds, but deep defire hath none, 
Therefore no marvel though thy horſe be gone. . 


How like a Jade he ſtood, ry'd to a tree, 
Servikcly maſtred with a | rein ? 
Bur when he ſaw his love, his youchs fair fee, 
He held (uch mn diſdain, _ 
| Throwing the baſe thong from his bending creſt, 
Enfranchufing his mouth, his back, his breaſt. 


Who ſces his true love in her naked bed, 


But when his 
His other 
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Lerme excuſc thy Courſcr, gentle Eoy, 

And learn of him I heartily befcech thee, 

To rake advantage on oiated joy, 

Thevgh I were dumb, yet his procecdings teach 
Olcarn tolove, the 1 is but plain, (rhee. 
And once made perfeR, never loſt again. 


I know not love (quoth he) nor will I know it, 
Unleſs it he a Boar, and then 1 chaſe ir, 
"Tis much to borrow, and 1 will not owe it, 
My love to love, is love but to diſgrace it ; 
For I have heard ir is a life in death, 
That laughs, and weeps and all but with a brearh. 


Who wears a garment ſhapeleſs and unfinifhe ? 
Who plucks the bud before one leaf put forth ? 
If ſpringing things be any jot diminiſhe, 
They wither in their prime, prove nothing worth : 
Colr thar's backt,and burthen'd being young 
Loſeth his pride, and never waxcth ſtrong, 


You hurr uw hand with wringing : let us part, 
And leave this idle theme, this bootlefſs chat, 


Remove your hege from my unyiclding heart, 

To loves alarms ix will not ope the gate. (ry; 
Diſmiſs your I fained rears, your ffar- 

Fog where « heart is hatd, 


they — 
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Whar, canſt thou ralk (quoth ſhe) haſt thou a tong, , 
O would thou had'ſt not, or 1 had no hearing, 
Thy Mermaids voice hath done me double wrong: 
I had my load before, now preſt with bearing, _ 
Melodious diſcord;heavenly tune harſh ſounding, 
Earths deep ſweet wwſick, and hearrs deep fore 
(wounding. 
Had I no eyes but cars, my cars would love 
Thar inward beauty, and inviſible : 
Or were I'deaf, thy outward parts would move 
Each part in me that were bur ſcnſi\le. 
Though neither eycs nor ears to hear nor (ce, 
Yet ſhould I be in love, by touching thee. 


Say that rhe ſenſe of reaſon were bereft me, 

And that I could not ſec, nor hear, ror touch, 

And nothing but the very ſmell were ft me, 

Yet would my love to hee be ſtillas much, 
For from the Stillarory of thy face cxcelling,(ling, 
Comes breath perfum'd,that breedeth love by ſincl- 


But oh, what banquet wert thou to the caſt, 
Being nurſe atid foeger of the other four ? 
Would they not wiſh the feaſt ſhould cver laſt, 
And bid ſuſpicion doable lock the door ; 
Leſt jealoufie that fowr unwelcome gueſt, 
* Shouldby hisNealing in _— the fealt. 
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Once more the ruby-calour'd Porral apen'd, 
to his ſpeech did han Lac 2 aa 
Like ared morn thar ever 
Wake SEGan pt pie Feld, 
woe unto-the birds, 
Gull and foul to herdmen and to herds, 


This ill prefage adviſedly ſhe marketh, 
Even as the, wind is huſht before it raineth, 
Oras the Wolf doth grin before he barketh, 
Or as the Berry bondhes hefore | it ſtaineth ; 

Nr like the deadly bullet of a Gur, 

His meaning ſtroke her ere his words begun. 


And at his look ſhe flaty falleth down, 


For looks kill love, and love by looks reviverth : 
A ſmile recures the wounding ofa frown, 


Bur bleed , tharby love thrive 


filly is dead, 
Cone hor pate check Si clopping makes it red, 
Andin amaze brake off his late i 
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He wrings her noſc, he ſtrikes her on the checks, 


He bends her fingers, holds her pulſcs hard, 

He chafes her lips, a thoufand ways he ſeeks 

To mend the hurt that his unknndne(s nar's; 
He ki:les her, and ſhe, by her good rl, 
Will never rife, ſo he will kifs her ſtill. 


The night of ſorrow now 15 turn'd today, 
Her two blew windows fa:i;ly ſhe 1p heaveth : 
Like the fair Sun, when in b:s freth array, 


He cheers the morn, and all t''”* world rjeverth 2 


And as the bright Sun glorrres the sky, 
So ts her face illumin'd with her eye. 


Whoſe beams upon his hairleſs face are fixr, 


As if fromt'thence they barrow'd all their ſhine : 


Were never four ſuch Lamps together mixr, 


Had not his clouded, with his brows repine: (Tight, 
But hers, which through thc Cryſtal tears gave 


Shone like the Moon in warter ſeen by night, 


© where am I (quoth ſhe) in carth or heaven, 
Or in the Ocean drenchr, or in the fire ? 
What bour is this, or morn, or weary even ? 
Do I delight to die, or life defire ? 
But now I liv'd, and life was deaths armoy 2 
Rat now I'dy'd, and'dcarh was tively joy. 


© 
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O thou didſt kill me diſrcncs a 
t hard heart of thine, 


na ugh tem d tutor, that 
x them Gopuſul tricks, and ſuch diſdain, 
Pe porters 
mine wo tnctr 
Burt for thy pitious ips no more had ſeen. 


Long kiſs each other for this cure : 
Oh pay ey eee cod cnmſon liverics wear, 
And as laſt, their verdure flill endure, 


T Ganges __ 
tn es wy raj oh 
by nab breath. 


make, for ſcar of ſlips, : 
TT "F088 wax-red lips. 


hls feta out 
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Fair Queen { he? if any love'you ove' me, 
Neaſure wy md any lip young 
Befoge I know my ſelf, ſeek not ro know me : 
No fiſher but the ungrown fry forbears, 
-The mellow plum doth fall, the groen ſticks faſt, 
Or being early pluckr, is ſowr to taſte. 


+ Doe ſamamon is to part, and bid good night. . 
Now fer me ſay good night, and fo ay you: 


If you will ſay ©, you ſtall have a 
Good night (quoth ſhe) and cre he-fays adien, 
Goal right (Fr aye 


Ner atinddo lend bio terk's firece imdrace,. 
Incorporate then they feem, face grows to fare, 
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Now quick defire hath caughr I: - y.*Iding prey, 
And glutron-like ſhe feeds, y. : ne - rilleth, 
Hcr lips arc conquercurs, his lips * +1, 
Paying what ranſom the inſul:cr wilierh, 
Whoſe vulrur thouglit Corh priclt the priſe ſolue, 
That ſhe will draw his lips rich *:+ aſure cry, 


And having felt the ſweerneſs of rhe (poil, 
With blind-fold fury ſhe begir:s ro forrage, 
Her face doth reck and linoak, hcr Hloud doth boyl, . 
And careleſs Juſt ſtirs up a delper.te courage ; 
- Planting oblivion, beating reaſon hack. 
Forgetring ſhamcs pure bluſh,and hon« vrs wrack. 


Hor, faint, and weary, with her hard embracing, 
Like a wild bird being raw'd with to much handling 
Or as the flect-foor Roc, tliut's rir'd with chaſing, 
Or like the froward Infant ſti114 with dandlmng. 
He now obcys, and now no more reſ:ſtcth, 
Whilc ſhe rakes all ſhe can, not all the hiſterhs. 


What wax ſo frozen but diſſolves with tempring, 

And yeilds art laſt ro every light impreflion ? 

Things out of hope arc compaſt oft with ventring, 

Chietly in love, whoſe leave exceeds commiſhon : 
Aﬀettion fainrs nor like a pale fac'd coward (ward. 
But then woos beſt, when maſt his choice do 
Whca 
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When he did frown,O had N:c then gave over 
Such Nectar from his !1ps ſuc ha4 nor tvckr :; 
Foul words and irowns muit not revcla Lover ; 
Whar though che Roſe have pricks ? yerit 1s pluck. 
Were bcaury under twenty locks kept fait, 
Yet love breaks through,& picks them all ar laſt. 


For party now ſhe can no more detain him; 

The poor fool prays her-thar he may depart : 

She 15 reſolv'd no longer toreſtrain him; 

Bids him farewel, and look well ro her heart, 
The which by C-»i4s how ſhe doth proteſt, 
He carrics thence ingaged in his breſt. 


Sweet boy, ſhe ſavs, this night Ile waſte in ſorrow, 
For my ſick heart commands mine eyes to warch. 
Tell me,loves maſtcr, ſhall we meet to morrow ? 
Say, ſhall we, ſhall we, wilt rhou make the march ? 
He tcls her no, ro morrow he intends 
To hunt the Bouur with cerrain of his friends. 


The BoarCquorth ſke ) Whereat a ſudden pale, 

I ike lawn being ſpread upon the bluſhing Roſe, 

Uſurps her cheeks, ſhe trembles at his rale, 

And on lis neck her yoking arms ſhe throws, 
She \.nkerh down. till hanging on his neck, 
He 011 her belly talls, ſhe on her back, 


Now 


. . 
' 
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Nena Gam_ey Fi: eto, | 
© - 41 10 emmowet 
Allis inoptary the 


at mon. bn ny] er mount her : 
That worſe than Tantalys is her 


annoy, 
Toclip Z/yfam, awd to lack her joy. 


Even 85. Rirds, deceiv'd with painted 
Do ſurkes by the and pine the maw z © ah 
Even ſo ſhe 


it will not be, 
may be prov'd, 


hadfſt been gone(quork ſhe)ſweer boy,e'r this, 
ni: 


ni know'ſt not neo it is, 
whole uſbes ne 
7 


On 


On his bow-back he hath a bartle ſer, 

dro | wr erg ever thrext ms fucs, 

His eyes, like Glow-worms,ſhine when he dorh freer, 

His digs aheraerths rem 
Being mov'd, he ſtrikes what e're is in his way : 
And whom he ſtrikes, his crooked ruſhes ſlay. 


pr mnnes Amer - ' briftles armed, 
re berter proof y COLE 
harmed, 


The thorn and embracing buſhes, 
As fearful of him, part, chrough whom he ruſhes. 


To which Loves log, 
Nor thy ſoft hand, foreer li py © HUNG 
Whoſe full perfe&tion all the world amazes 

Burt having thee at vantage pe no wn ? 


O let him keep his loachſome cabin ſtill : 
Beauty hath nought to doe with ſuch foul fiends. 
Come not within his danger by thy will, 
that thrive well take of their friends. 
n thou didſt name the Boare, not to diſſemble, 
1 fear'd thy fortune, and my joynes did tremble. 


P——— — OS. ry ne. 
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<tr 
= we 0c mos pr fear lurk in mine eye ? 
Grew I not faint ? And fell I not down rig 
Withinmy boſom, whereon thou dolt lie, 

: My heart pants, beats, and takes no reſt, 
Parke an ark ſhakes cheeen mech 


For where love —_— xalouſic 
yo AG at i 
Ives muriny, 
And in a peaceful hour doth cry, Kill, Kill, 
Diſtempring gentle love with his deſire, 
. ASatr and warer doth abate the fire. 


This fowre informer; this bate ſpie, 

This canker that eats u —_— pring, 

This carry-talc, di 

That [> 7 cla doth bring, 
Knocks at my heart, and whiſpers in mine car, 
Thar if I love thee, I thy death ſhould fear : 


And more than fo, preſenreth ro mine eye 
The picture of an angry chafing Boare, 
Linder whoſe ſharp fangs, on hiy back doth lie 


. &n imagelike thy ſelf, all ſtain'd with gore, 


Whoſe blood upon the freſh flowers being ſhed, 
Doth make them drop with grief, hang the head 
'hat 
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What ſhould I do ? ſeeing thee fo indeed, 
Thar trembling at th” imagination, 
The thought of it doth make my faint hcart bleed, 
And fear doch teach it divination ; 
I ie thy death, my living ſorrow, 
If thou encounter with the Boar to morrox, 


Bur if thou needs wilt hune, be rul'd by me; 
Uncouple at the rimerous flying Hare, 
Or at the Fox which lives by ſubrilry 3 
Or at the Roe which no encounter dare : 
Purſue theſe fearful creatures o're the downs, 
And on thy well-brearh' d horic 'keep 'with o 


And when thou haſt on foot the purvlind Hare, 
Mark the poor wretch, to overſhur hts troubles, 
How he out-runs the wind, and with what care, 
Hc nd croſſes with a thouſand doubles : 
many urufirs through the which he goes, 
Arclike a labyrinth t amazc his foes, 


Sometime he runs among the tlock of Sheep, 
To make the cunning hounds miſtake their time ll, 
And ſometime where carth-delv ing Cones keep, 
To ſtop the loud purſucrs in their ye}, 

And ſometime forterh wich a herd of Deer. 


Danger deviſeth ſhifts, wit waits on fear, 
C 


bor 
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For there bþs ſme!! with others being mingled, 
The hot ſcent-ſhuffmg }ounds are driven to doubt, 
Ceaſing their clamorous cry till they have ſingicd 


. With much adoe the cold fault cleanly out. 


Then do if ther mouths, eccho replic: 
Ay pens arr mouths, © repl 


By this, poor ret faroffupon a hill 
Scands on his hinderlegs with liſtning eare, 
Tohearken ifhis foes purſue him ſtill: 
Anon their loud alarums he doth hear. 
And pow his grief may be compared well 
To one fore ſick, that hears che paſſing bell.” 


Then ſhalt thou ſce the dew-lcdabled wretch 
Turn, and return, indenting with the way ; 


. Eachenvious bricr his weary legs doth ſcratch, 


Each ſhadow makes him ſtop, cach murmur-ſtay. 
For miſery is trodden on by many : 
And being low, never relei\'4 by any: 


Lie quictly, 2nd hear a lirtle more, 


do not ſtrrgzle, for thou ſhalr not riſe, 
To make thee hate the hunning of rhe Boar, 
Unlike my ſelf, thou hear'ſt me morallize, 
applying this :0 that, and ſa.to ſo ; 
Wherc 


. - 
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Where did I leave? No matter where (quoch he) 
Leave me, and then the ſtory aptly ends; 
The night is _= Why,what of that (quoch ſhe?) 
I am (quoth he)cxpettcd of my triends. 
And now 'tis Geek, and going I ſhall tall: 
In night (quoth ſhe) detire fees beſt of all, 


Bur if thou fall, oh, then imagine this, 
Theearth in love with thee, thy footing trips, 
And all 1s but to rob thee of a kits. ; 
Rich preys make rich men thieves: ſo do thy lips 
Make modeſt Dian: cloudy and foriorn, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould ſtcal a kiis and dic foriworn 


Now of this dark night I perceive the reaſon,, 

C;*thiz for ſhame obſcures her ſilver ſhine, 

Till forging Natur; be condemn'd of treaſon, - 

For ſtealing moulds from heaven that were divine, 
Whercin ſhe fram'd thee mn hie heavens deſpite, 
To ſhame the Sun by day, and her by niglit, 


And therefore hath ſhe brib'd che Deſtinics, 
To crois the curious workmanſhip of nature, 
To mingle beauty with iniirmitics, 
And pure perfcetion with impure defeature, 
Making itſubjeR to the tyranny 
Of lad wifchances and much miſcry, 
C2 Av 
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As burning fevers, agues palc and faint, 
Life-poiſoning peſtilence, and frenzies wood, 
The marrow eating fickneſs, whoſe attaine 
Diſerder breeds by beating of the blood : 
Surfers, impoſtumes, grief,and damn'd defpair, 
Swear natures death for framing thee to farr. 


And net the leaſt of all theſe maladies, 
But in one minutes ſight brings beauty under : 
Both favour. ſavour, | <vih and qualities, 
Whereat th'imperial gazer late did wonder, 
Are on te ſudden waſted, thaw'd and done, 
As mountain ſnew melts with the mid-day Sun. 


Therefore, deſpight of fruirleſs chaſtiry, 
Love-lacking V:i/tz!s, ard ſclf-loving Va»s, 
That on the carth would breed a fearciry, 
And barren dearth of Son of _ 
Be prodigal : rhe lamp that s by night, 
Dries up his oyl, ro kend the ork Ni lhe. 


What is thy body, but a ſwallowing Grave, 


w—_ bury that poſterity, 
\Which by the rights of time thou needs muſt have, 
1! thou deſtroy not in their obſcunty ? 
If fo, the world will hold rhee in diſden, 
Sith in thy pride fo fair a hope 45 ſlain. 
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So in thy ſelf thy ſelf art made away, 
A miſchief thagcivil home-bred ſtrife, 
Or theirs whoſe deſperate hands themſelves do ſlay, 
Or Butchers Sire, that reaves his fon of life. 
Foul cankering ruſt the hidden treaſure frets : 
But Gold that's put to ufe more Gald begers. 


Nay then, Adon, you will fall again 

w_ nn Theam, _ 

The TY; gave you 15 beſtow'd in vain, 

And all in vain you ſtrive againſt rhe. ſtream. 
For by this black-fac'd night, defires foul nurſe, 
Your treatiſe makes mc like you worſe and worſe. 


If love hath lent you twenty thouſand rongues, 7 

And every tongue more moving than own ; 

Bewitching like the wanton Mermaids | 

Yet from mine car the rempting rune is or 
For know, my heart ſtands armed in my tar, 
And will not jet a falſe found enter there : 


t. my heatr longs not to groan, ,, * 
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What have you urg'd that T cann6t reprove ? 

The path is ſmooth thar lcaderh*mro danger, 

I hate nor !ove, bur your device in love, 

Thar lends embraccments unto every ſtranger. 
Yo! do it for increaſe : O ſtrange cxcuſc! 
Whenreaſon is the Bawd to luſts abuſe. 


Call it not love, for love to heaven is fled, 
Since ſweating luſt on carth uſvrps his name ; 
Under whoſe :mple ſemblance he hath fed, + 
Upon freſh heaury, blotting it with blame ; 
Which the hor tyrant ſtains, and ſoon bercaves, 
As Caterpillers do the tender caves. 


Live comforreth like Sun-ſhine after rain: 

Bur luſts effect is rempeſt after Sun. 

Loves gentle ſpring dat always freſh remain : 

Luſts Winter comes, ere Summer ha!f be done. 
Love ſurfers not : luſt like a glutron dics. 
Love is all truth : luſt full of forged hes. 


More I could tell, bur more I dare not ſay; 

The Text 15 old, the Orator too green 3 

Therefore in ſadneſs now I will away, 

My face is full of ſhame, my heart of teen ; 
Mine cars that to your wanton calls attended, 


Do burn themiſclycs for having fo offcgded. wid 
107 
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ith this he breaketh from the (weer embrace 
I choſe fair arms which bound him to her breaſt. 


\nd homeward through the dark lanes runs apace ! 


i caves love upon her back deeply diſtreſt. 
Look how a bright ſtar ſhooteth from the sky, 
So glides he in the night from //en:45 eye. 


Which after him ſhe darts, as one on ſhore, 
Gazing upon a late embarked friend, 
Till the wild waves will have him (cen no more, 
Whoſe ridges with the meeting clouds ,contend: 
So did rhe mercileſs and pitchie night, 
Fold in the objeR that did feed hier fight, 


\Whereat amaz'd, as one that unaware 

Hatch dropt a precious Jewel in the flood, 

Or *ſtoniſhe as night-wanderers often arc, 

Their light blown out in ſome miſtruſtſul wood : 
Even fo confounded in the dark ſhe lay, 
Having loſt the fair diſcovery of her way 


And now ſhe beats her hcart, whercat it groans, 
That all the neighbour-caves as ſecmivg troubled, 
Make verbal repetition of her moans : 
Paſſion, on paſſion, deeply is redoublcd : 
Ay me, ſhe cryes, and twenty times woe,woe, 
And twenty ccchocs rwenty timcs cry fo, 
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in Pp witty : 
Her heavy anthem ſtill concludes in woe, 
And ſtill the Quire of Ecchoes anſwers (0, 


Her ſong w2s tedious, and our-wore the night, 

For lovers hours are long, rhough r_ 
It plcas'd therniclves, others they think 

yt merge ern wry be re ſport. 


Their copious Stories, of rentimes begun, 
End wrhour audience, and are never done. 


For who hath ſhe to ſpend the night withal 

Ne ne eyes 
i1|-ron a 

Soorhing the humor fantaſtick wirs ? 


She (aid, *ris ſo ; they anſwer all, "tio : 
> 0329129 BARY if ſhe ſaid no. 
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I enus falutes htm with this fair _ Morrow. 

O thou clear God, and Parrbn of all light, 

From whom each lamp and ſhining ſtar doth horrow 

The beautious inthuence that makes him bright, 
There lives a fon, that ſuckr an earthly morher, 
May lend thee light, as thou doſt lend to other. 


This ſaid, ſhe haſteth ro a Mirtle grove, 
Muſing the morning 15 ſo much ore-worrr, 
And yer ſhe hears no rydings of her love, 
She hearkens for his hounds, and for his horn: 
Anon ſhe hears thcm chaunc it luſhly, 
And all in haſte ſhe coaſterh to the cry. 


And as ſhe runs, the buſhes in the way, 

Some catch her by the neck, ſome kits her face, 

Some twine abour her thigh ro make her ſtay, 

She wildly breaketh from their ſtrit embrace, 
Like a milch Doe, whoſe ſwelling dugs do ake, 
Haſting to feed her fawn hid in ſome brake. 


By this ſhe hears the Hounds are at a bay, 

Whereat ſhe ſtarts, like one that ſpices an Adder, 

Wreatl''d up in faral folds juſt in his way, 

The fear whereof doth make him ſhake & ſhudder ! 
Even (o the timerous yelping of the Hounds, 
Appals her ſenſes, and her ſptrit confounds. - 

; - or 
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For now ſhe knows it is no gentle chaſe, 
But the blunt Boar, rough Bear, or Lion proud : 
Becauſe the cry remaineth inane place, 
Where ſcarfully the dogs exciaim aloud : 
Finding their enemy to be ſo curſt, 
They allftraincurr ie who ſhall cope him firſt. 


Through which it enters to ſurprize her heart ; 
Who overcome by doubt and bloodleſs fear, 
With cold pale weakneſs nums each fceling = 
Like Soldiers when their Captain once doth yicld, 
They baſely fly, and dare not ſtay the field. 


Thvs ſtands ſhe in a trembling extaſie, 

"Till cheering up her ſcnſcs fore difmaid, 

I She tells them *t1s a cauſcleſs fantaſie, 

lf And childiſh error that they are afraid, 

| | Eids them leave quaking,will's them fear no more: 
| And with that word ſhe ſpide the hunted Boar; 


' 
| 
q| This diſmal cry rings adly in her eare, 
[! 
| 
| 


it Whoſe frothy mouth bepainted all with red, 

"8 | Like milk and blood being mingled both together, 

lf A ſerond fear through all her ſinews ſpred, 

th Which madly hurrics her ſhe knows not whither : 

This way ſhe runs, and now ſhe will no further, 
l But back retires to cate the Boag for murder. 


- 
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A rhouſand ſplcens bear her a thoutand ways, 
She treads the paths that ſhe untreads again, 
Her more then haſte 1s marred with dlavs, 
Like the proceedings of a drunken brain, 
Full of reſpeR, yer noughtat all reſpetting; 
In hand with all things, nooght art all affecting. 


Here kennel'd in a brake ſhe finds an hound, 

And asks the weary Cairif for his Maſter, 

And there another licking of his wound, 

'Gainſt vcnom'd ſores the only ſoveraien plaiſter, 
And here ſhe meets another ſadly icoldmng, _ 
To whom ſhe ſpcaks, and he replys with howling. 


When he had ceaſt his ill reſounding noy ie, 
Another tlap-mouth'd mourner black and grim, 
Againſt the Welkin vollics out his yoce, 
Another and another anſwer him, 
Clapping their proud tayls to che ground below, 
Shaking their (cratche cars, bleeding as they go. 


Look how the worlds poor people are amazed 
Ar apparitions, ſigns, and prodigies, 
Whrercon with fearful eyes they long have gazed, 
Infultng them with dreadful prophecies, 
So ſhe, at theſe ſad ſigns, draws up her breath, 
And, i:ghing ir again, cxclaunz on deaths Hands: 
. 
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Hard-favoured m—_ ugly, re, lean, 

Hateful drvorce of Love (thus chides ſhe Death) 

—_ Ghoſt, carths worm, what doſt thou 

To ſtifle beauty, and to ſteal his breath ? mean, 
Who when he liv'd, his breath ard beauty fer 
Gloſs on the Roſe, ſmellto the Violet. 


If he be dead, Ono; it cannot be, 
Seeing his beauty, thou ſhouldſt ſtrike at it. 
O yes, it may : thou haſt no eyes to (ce, 
But hatefully at random thou hit. 
= mark 1s fecble age ; but rhy falſe dare 
that aim, and cleaves an Infants heart. 


Hadſt thou but bid beware, then he had ſpoke, 
And. hearing him, thy power had loſt his power : 
The deffinies will curie thee for this ſtroke, 
They bid thee crop a weed, thou pluckeſt a flower 3 
Loves golden arrow at him ſhould have tled, 
And not Deaths Ebon Dart to ſtrike him dead. 


Doſt thou drink rears,that thou provok'ſt ſuch wee- 
What may a heavy groan advantage thee? (ping? 
"Why haſt thou caſt into eternal ſleeping 
Thoſe eyes that taught all other cycs to ſee ? 

narure cares not for thy mortal vigor, 


| her beſt work is ruin'd with thy rigour, * 
p tere 


% 


VEXG&S and ADONTS., 41 


Here overcome, as one full of —_— 

She veil'd her eyc-lids, who like ſſuces ſtopt 

The cryſtal tide, that from her two cheeks fair, _ 

In the / vt channel of her boſon dropt. (ram, 
But through the tloud-gates breaks the filver 
And with fi ſtrong courſc opens them agam, 


O how her cyecs and tears did lend and borrow? 

Her eyes ſeen in her tears, rears in her eye, 

Both cryſtals, where they view'd each ſorrow, 

Sorrow, that friendly ſighs ſought ſtill ro dry : 
Burlike a ſtormy day, now wind, now ran, _ 
Sighs dry her checks, tcars make them wet agait 


Variable paſſions throng her conſtant woe, 
As (triving which fhould beſt become her grief. 
All entertain'd, cach paſſion labours (o, 
That every prefent ſorrow ſcemerth chief: 
But none 1s beſt , then joyn they altogerher, 
Like many clouds conſulting for foul weather. 


By this, far off, ſhe hears ſome Huntiman hollow : 
A Nurſcs ſong ne're pleas'd her babe fo well : 
The dire+magination, ſhe did fotlow, 
Thus ſound of hope doth labour to expell: 

For now reviving joy bids her rejoyce, 

And flatrers her, it 15 4d4onus voice. 


Where: 
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Whereat her tcars began to turn their tide, 

Being prifon'd in her eye, like pearls.in glaſs : 

Yet  Lonrank falls an oricnt drop befide, 

Which her cheek melts? as ſcorning it ſhould pats 
To waſh the foul acc of the NMuttiſh ground, 
Who is but drunken when ſhe 1ecmerh drown'd. 


O hard-b>cheving love, how ſtrange it ſeems 
Nor to believe, and yct too credulous ! 
oP weal and woe, arc both of them cxtreams, 
Deſpair and hope make thee ridiculous :; 
The one doth flatter thee in thoughts unlikely, 
With likely thoughts,the other kills thee quickly. 


Now ſhe unweavs the web that ſhe had wrought, 
A1ongs lives; 2nd dearth 1s not to blame : 
It was not fhe that call'd him all to nought, 
Now ſhe adds honor ro his hateful namic, 
She cleeps him king of Graves, and Grave for 
Imperial ſupreme cf all niortal things. (kings 


No, no (quoth ſhe) tweet death I did but jeſt 3 
Yer pardon me, I felr a |:1:1d of tear, 
Whcn as I met ehe Boar, that Lloody beaſt, 
Which knows no pity, but 1s ſtijl tevere ; 

Then gentle ſhadow (truti 1 muſt confels) 

I raki on thee fearing my loyes decealc. 


*T 15 
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'Tis not my fault : the Boar provok't my tongue, 
Be —_— on him (inviſible cunanatig 
"Tis he, foul creature, that hath done thee wrong, 
I did bur a; he's author of thy ſlander. 
Grief hath rwo tongues, and never woman yer 
Could rule them both withour ten womens win 


Thus hoping that Ado 15 alive, 

Herraſh ſuſpect ſhe doth exrenuate : 

And that his beauty may the berrer thrive, 

With death ſhe humbly doth inſmuare; 
Tells him of Trophies, Sratues, Tombs,f& Stories, 
His ViRtories, his Triumphs, and his Glories, 


O 7ove, quoth ſhe, how much a fool was I, 
To be of ſuch a weak and filly mind, 
Towail his death, who lives, and muſt notdye, 
Till :nutual overthrow of mortal kind ! 
For he bring dead, with him is beauty ſlain, 
And beaury dead, black Chaos comes again. 


Fic fe, fond love, thou art fo full of fear, 

As one with treaſure laden, hem'd- with thieves : 

Trifles (unwitnelled with eye or ny 

Thy coward heart, with falſe berhinking grieves: 
Even at this word ſhe hears a merry horn, 

Whercat ſhe leaps that was bur lare forlorn. 


—I 
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As Faulcon to the lure, away ſhe flies: = 
graſs not, ſhe creads on iro light, 


The g 
And in her 
The 


foul Bears conqueſt on het Gr 

Which (cen, her you murder'd wi 

.. Like Stars, aſham'd of day, themſelves withdrew. 
Or, as the Snail, whoſe tender horns being hi 
Shrinks backward in his ſhelly cave with pain, 


And there, all fmocher'd u 


Long after feari 
Metin) view 
Into the deep dark cabins 


Where they reſign'd ther office and their light, 

To the diſpoſing of her troubled brain : 

Who bids them ſtill conſort with ugly night, 

And never wound the heart with looks again, 
Who like a King perplexed in his Throne, 
By their ſuggeſtions givesa deadly grone, 


Whereat eachtributary Subjzx& quakes, 
Me actin ects under Ike 
ng , tion ſhakes, 
Yoke yeh - pang now minds confound. 
8s mutin Ooty ©, 


- _ 


| beds,cnce more, cap her oycs 
And 
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And, being opened, threw unwilling fighr 

Upon the wide weund that the Boar had rrenchrt 

In his ſoft flank : whoſe wonrcd Lally winte 

With purple tcars,that his wound we pr,was drencht 
No flower was nigh, no grats.herb, leat or weed, 
But ſtolc his blood ,and (cem'd with hin to bleed. 


This fulemn ſymparhy poor 7» netcrh, 
Over one ſhoulder doth ſhe hang! er head, 
Dumbly ſhe paſſtons, frantickly the dorerh, 
She thinks he could nor dic, he 1s nor dcad : 
Her voice 1s ſtopr, her joynts ſorget to bo'v, 
Her eycs are mad, thar they have wept till now. 


Upon his hurt ſhe looks fo ſtedfaſtly, 

Thar her fight dazling,makes the wound ſeem three, 

And then ſhe reprchends her mangling eye, 

That makes more gaſhes where no breach ſhould be: 
His face ſeems twain,cach ſeveral limb is doublet, 
For oft the cye miſtakes, rhe brain being troubled. 


My rongue cannot expreſs my gricf for one ; 
Aud yet (quoth ſhe) behold two A4dots dead : 
My ſighs are blown away, my alt tcars gone 3 
Mine eyes are turn'd to fire, my heart to lead, 

- Heavy hearts lead melt ar mine eycs as fire : 
$0 ſhall I dic by drops of ot deſue. 
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Alas, poor world, what treaſure haſt thou loſt ? 
What face remains alive that's worth the viewing ? 
Whoſe rongue 1s muſick now? what canſt thou boaſt 
Of chings long ſince, or any thing enſuing ? 
The flowers are ſweet,their colours freſh & rrim* 
But true ſweet beauty liv 'd and di'd in him. 


Bonnet oy vcile, henceforth po creature wear 3 

Nor Sun nor Wind will ever ſtrive to kiſs you : 

Having no fair to loſe, you need not fear ; 

The Sun doth ſcorn you,& the Wind doth hiſs you: 
Fat when Adonis liv'd, Sun and ſharp aw = 
Lurkt like two thieves, to rob him of his fair. 


And therefore would he put his Bonnet on, 

Linder whoſe brim the gawdy Sun would peep 

The wind would blow it off, and being gone, 

Play with his locks, then would Adonis weep : 
And ſtraight in prayiof his tender years, (rears 
They both wou ive who firſt ſhould y his 


To fee his face, the Lyon walks along 
Behind ſome , becauſc he would not fear him ; 
Torecreate himſelf when he hath ſung, 
The Tygre woufti be tame, and gently hcar him : 

If he had ſpoke, the Wolf would leave his prey, 
And ugver fright the flly Lamb that day. _ 
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When he beheld his ſhadow in a Brook, 

There fiſhes ſpred on it their golden gills : 
When he was by, the Birds ſuch pleature rook, 
Thar ſome would ſing, ſome other in their bills 


Would bring him Mulberries,& ripe red Cherries: 
He fed them with his ſight,they him with Berrics. 


Eur this foul, grim, and urchin ſnourcd Eoar, 
Whole downward eye ſtill looketh for a grave, 
Ne're ſaw the beautious livery that he wore 
Wirncfs the entertainment that he gave : 

If he did (ce his face, why then I know, 


He rhought ro kifs him, and hath kil'd hun fo. 


'T15 reve, true, true, thus was 4491;5 (lain, 

He ran upon the Boar with his ſharp Spear, 

Who would not whet his teeth at lum again, 

Bur, by a kiſs, thought to perſwade him there : 
And, nouſling mn his flank, the loving Swine, 
Shearh'd, unaware, hus tusk in his ſoft groine. 


Had I been tooth'd like him, I muſt confeſs, 

With kiſſng him, I ſhould have kil'd him firſt, 

Bur he 15 dead, and never did he blets 

My mouth with his ; the more Iam accurſt; 
With this ſhe fallcth in the place ſhe ſtood, 


And ſtains her tacc _ congealcd blood. 
o 


C 


- 
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She looks upon his lips, and they arc pale; 

She rakes him b Yeckand, that __ ; 

She whiſpers 18 his car a heavy tale, 

As if he heard the woful words ſhe told : 
She lifts the coffer lids that cloſe his eyes, 
Where loc, rwo lamps, burnt cur, in darkaefſs lics. 


Two glaiſes, where her (elf her (cifbeheld 

A thouſand times, and now, no more reflef, 

Their vertue loſt, wherein they late exceT'd, 

And every beauty rob'd of his effett:— 
Wonder of time (quorh ſhe) this is my ſpight, 
That, you being dead,the day ſhould yet be light. 


Since thou ars dead, loc here I prophetic, 
Sorrow on love hereafter ſhall atrend : 
Ir ſhall be waited on with jealouſic, 


Find ſweet beginning, but unfavoury cnd,) 
mon orgy ary 
Tharull loves ures ſhall not march his woe. 


— tem 
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Tt ſhall he ſparing, and too full of rior, 
Teaching decrepir age to tread the meaſures 
The ſtaring Rufhan ſhall it keep in quier, 
Pluck down the rich, inrich rhe uw with treaſures, 
Ic ſhall be raging mad, and filly mild, 
Make the young okt, the ald become a child. 


Ir ſhall ſuſpe&R, where 1s no cauſe of fear z 

It ſhall nor fear, where it ſhould moſt miſtruſt; 

Ir ſhall be merciful, and roo ſevere, 

And moſt deceiving, when it ſees moſt juſt : 
Pervcrie 1t ſhall be, when it ſeems moſt roward, 
Put fear to valour, courage to the coward. 


It ſhall be cauſe of war, and dire events, 
And fer diſſention *'rwixt the Son and Sire, 
Subjcet and (crvile ro all difconrents, 
4s dry combuſtuous matter 15 to fre : 
Sith m lus prima, death doth my love deſtroy, 
Thcy that love beſt, their love ſhall not enjoy. 


By this, the Boy that by her ſide lay kill'd, 

Was melted like a vapour from her fight, 

And in his blood that on the ground lay ſpil'd, 

A > le flower ſprung up checker'd with white, 
eſcmbling well his pale checks and rhe blood 

Which in round drops upon their whiteneſs ſtood. 


he 
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She bows her head, the new-ſprung flower to ſinell, 
c_—_— K to her Adonis breath : 
And fays, within her boſom it ſhall dwell, 

Since he himſelf 1s reft from her by death : 


She crops the ſtalk, and in the breach appear: 
Green dropping ſap, which ſhe compares to tear*. 


T_ 
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Poor flower (quoth ſhe) this was thy fathers guiſe, 
(Sweet iſſue of a more iweet ſmelling Sirc) 
For evcry little grief ro wet his eyes, 
To grow unto hiwfelf was his defire, 
And fo 'tis thine : but know, it 1s a* good 


Towither inmy brefſt, as in hts blood. 


Here was thy fathers bed, here 15 my breft, 

Thou art the next of blood, and 'r1s thy right : 

Loe, in this hollow Cradle take thy reſt, 

My thrubbing heart ſhall rock thee day and rig lit 
There ſhall not be one minute of an hour, 
Wherein 1 will not kits my fycet Loves flower. 


Thus weary of rhe world, away ſhe hics, 

And yokes her filvcr Doves, by whoſe twift ard 

Their Miſtreſs mounted, through the empry $kies 

Inherlight Chart quickly 1s convey'd, 
Holdmg their courle to aps, where their Queen 
Means to 1mmure her (clf, and not be (cc. 

FINIS. 


